12                 FROM PUKIN TO CALAIS BY LAND.

Our experience of the " boss " did not quito jusl ily
our taking this course, and we loft the hotel, sndly
and slowly followed by our string of sympnthissintf
coolies, utterly at a loss to know what to do till fclio
bright thought struck Lancaster of at onco luring
the house-boat which was to take us to Tungchow
(the landing-place for Pokin), and living on boiml
her till we left for the capital. We manned this,
not without some difficulty, for wo had to get tlio
boat through our friend the sleepy Yankee. Ho
woke up a little, however, at the prospect of dwind-
ling two helpless and friendless follow-crouturoH, utui
by sundown we had everything on board, uiul tho
boat snugly moored off tho hotel wharf. We wore
alongside a large open drain, with a most abomin-
able stench, and there was always the possibility of
being run down in the night by a passing ship, but
one could not afford to be particular. The sight,
however, of a large passenger steamer bound for
Japan which passed close to us towards sundown
was depressing in the extreme, tho oloanlinosB and
luxury on board contrasting so painfully with our
own surroundings. For a few moments wo almost
regretted (by no means for the last time) that wo
had ever undertaken this voyage, the discomforts
and difficulties of which now seemed to increase with
every hour.

Early next day we presented our letters to Mr. S,,
the Russian tea merchant, who was to pro vide us
;, with letters,of credit for his agents at Irkoutsk and
,, TpinafcjBL Eastern a^d Western Siberia. Mr, S, did
U8*a:very favourable account of the journey
: Like aimb$t erery other Russian w e met*

